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disfigured both that recognition was difficult', the faces
and hands were fleshless, and' the bodies pitiably frayed.
Three weeks later the skeleton of the boy Vivian was
washed ashore, but it was not until September that the
Ariel was recovered: the schooner was found to have
been not capsized, but sunk, in from ten to fifteen
fathoms of water, and was injured by a hole in her stern.1
When Shelley's body was found, Trelawny noticed that
in one pocket was a volume of Sophocles; and in the
other, a copy of Keats' last volume, doubled back at
" The Eve of St. Agnes," as if the poet had been reading
there at the moment of the catastrophe.

To Trelawny fell the painful duty of breaking the
news to the two waiting wives. It is needless to dwell
on their agonized grief, or on the days that followed
for them in Pisa, whither their friend had taken them.
It had been arranged that Shelley's remains were to
be buried at Rome, near his little son William and
his friend Keats: Williams's were to be conveyed to
England. But first it was advisable that the ceremony

* There is no necessity to go into details concerning the much-
disputed point as to whether the Ariel's misadventure was due to
other causes than the fury of wind and sea and mismanagement of
those on board. It will be sufficient to state here that there can
hardly any longer be a doubt that the boat was intentionally run
into by a small craft manned by men who thought that the Ariel
was owned by the rich English " Milord" Byronj who was on
board with a large supply of gold. The rn_en did not foresee, or had
miscalculated, the fury of the sudden gale. The Ariel sunk, with-
out the treasure the Italians hoped to find; nor was it till long
afterwards that one of the wretched men confessed his share in the
crime.the other was a volume of
